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I think: I sent you a copy of my letter to the Wash. Post's book reviewer, 

Jonathan Yardley , after I read his review of a new biography of Theodore Dreiser. He 
referred to Dresner's amatory adventures and that reminded me ...Today I received a note 
from him thanking and saying that "j-dn^emann tells the story of Dreiser s amatory 
entrapment, but not as amusingly as you do." 

I was reminded o^ much about our committee's Harlan u ^unty investigation and of 
the time X was on the prosecution the next year. One tliat will give you an idea of how 
safe it was to be connected with the union and how cheaply life was prized is in rather 
full detail in th t/vird volume of the committee's hearings, which X have ii any student 
is ever interested. 'GuV ^ w* ^ ‘ 


UKW headquarters had sent an octogenarian who'd lost a leg in a mining accident, 
hence he was known as "Peggy" Dwyer, to assist in an effort to organize the Harlan 
coal fields. He stayed in the Pineville hotel, in Pineville, Bell County, which is next 
to Harlan bounty on :he west. There were many stories about him, such as when he shook 
viands with an unemployed miner who was favorably inclined toward the union he often had 
folded-up money in that hand. Although the prospects of his having any major organizing 
success was slim, ;he coal-operators association decided to get rid of him, regardless 
of any cono^quences , because there never had been any . They dy na mited to death the . pro- 
secutor who was the high sheriff's cousin - and High Sherriff Theodore Roosevelt ^Middle- 
ton was in on all such doings, which can lead to another story if I have time before 
someone now due gets here. 

Ben Cnthank was the chief thug of the operators association, he was given $400 
and the i^ynaMte and told to bomb Peggy. Unthank got to thinking about it and decided that 
he'd get someone else to do the job and give him $200 for doing it. That person got the 
same idea and he subcontracted it. It was subcontracted to where Chris Pattesson accepted 
^40 for doing it and then got R.C. Tackett to do it for $20. It may have been down to 
$20 when Patterson took the job and he gave Tackett $10. I think this was the arrange- 
ment. Tackett decided to put the dynamite underneath Dwyer's first-floor room and when 
Peggy was in bed he set it off. 

The explosion sent the bed into the air, with Pe&gy in it, and somehow the bed 
flipped over and came down on top oi Peggy. He was unscathed. 

We located and subpoenaed all the many subcontractors and they all testifie^n 
public. It made a sensational but soon-forgotten story. 


Back to Middleton, after his cou^sin was killed. During an election he was in 
charge of stuffing the ballot boxes. At one mining area he wqs a bit carried away, with 
the result tliat when the first voter sought to put his ballot inside the ballot box he 
could not get it in. %s led to Middleton's indictment. The judge, named Saylor, resigned 
and became Middleton's lawyer, Middleton's lawyer was appointed judge, and, not at all 


surprisingly, Middleton was acquitted. 

At the trial presumed 10/10) in federal district court in Condon, Ky., in about 
1938 all the defedimnts were acquitted, i'd learned that thfa jury had been fixed, by whom 
and when the DJ and FBI people did not believe me I returned to my Senate Katies 
because I felt i'd be wasting my time to stay there. One mine. Black fountain, as “ 
recall, a subsidiary of Peabody Coal ?o., entered a nolo contendere plea, x was involved 
in that -plea bargaining, gefore the next dawn its tipple was burned to the ground, his 
£ So SluTSttito defendants were not intimidated by the trial or by the federal 
presence. The Jury was fixed by the simple expedient of buying up 

jurors who owned their own homes and then letting the wives know so tfsy would toil their 
husbands/jurors when they visited. The jurors were greatly eonoeraed and told the U.S. mar 
shals. But the marshals did no£ trust either the DJ lawyers or the 1BI. bo they told 
Se PenTdngton, clerk of the court. £e also lacked trust in the lawyers or agents So he 
told me. And I told Brien McMahon, who then was head of the DJ criminal division and 
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iater, as U.S. Senator from Connecticut, fathered the atomic Energy Act. I don't recall 
whether X went into this in the past or not. recail 

the frienHoVS! ° nly 0ne ia th * who any local friends and sone of 

the friends I then made remained fried, for years. One was Judge Thomas C. Tnwn™»m» imw 


-p™ j „ T j-u , , ” re ? — J-uuax inenas ana some of 

1 ^ 5 encilned tTiG h f ° r years * 0116 was J adge Thomas C. Townsend, UMW 
dxstoict counsel, whose firm was in (.Wleston, WV a . I used to meet him at his hotel 

at about 3-4 a.m. and we'd walk in the hills for about three hours, then return to wash 

officers ^l 111 hm oourtroanu He US6d t0 Visit me whenever he was in Washington, at my 
office. So also did hike Pennington. Of th locals I recall a postal employee named Pev- 
on Rovelace ana his friend John_Pe^rs , who had a machine shop. I recall t«iHn e them 

old ^ w P h in i, Wa ? hingt0n a 1 t leaSt ° nCG# Peyton ted had two Sterns dueling pistols, so 
22 f f° r A S ^ le ^ let t0 be inS6rted by W * 116 -onvertfd thef to modern 

’ d l n oh J 8 “achine shop, upjig a section of a rifle for the lan&s and groves 

col between Jbf* ^ the old pistol barrel with a piece of a Chevrolet steering 

wlSS* Z a re A ^ e a0Curate P istol ‘ 1 R^d to use it to shoot rats in the hen 
houses and snapping turtles m the pond when we farmed. Haven't shot it since. Peyton 
also used the rifle extractor to remove the spent shells. 

d est of my Kentucky friends was "oner Clay, a lawyer who took cause and poor- 

,A 0P ?A CaSeS ; He Wa !^ the flrst ° f the Henry Glay family of lawyers who was not on the 
side of the coal operators and the "establishment." He was a liberal but his wife, oi 

fS^ age u Wa8 Very G0n3erVative altra-^atholic. They met when both were 
students at UCLA.. Homer owned three country weeklies. Durinft the trial -he aCLU asked 

Si« s t °nIi PreSen ! S . rotskyxte 1x1 lexington. Just before this fondon weekly was to go to 
press Delores phoned me to tell me she had blank space to fill. I asked her how much, she 
old me, and I wrote stories to fill that sp.ce. That was the day after the second Max 

fchmeling/Toe ^ Wi3 f ight ’ which Vd ^tened to on the radio. So that story was headed 

St-m that me many tributes from the large metropolitan press corps: 'joe 

till Champ; flax Still Schmelling." The weekend before Homer and two National Labor 

!°f v,, reei °A dir | ctors » Ral P h of Cleveland and ^oh Cowdrill of indiana- 
poiie^feent Joshing at Norrig Lake, a large la-e created by the major TVA damjf not far 
from LaFollette , Tenn. We got caught in the rain, x had no spare clothing with me so I 
wore some really strange clothing when we decided to go into LaPollete and get some 
goo steak dinners, which we knew they had. Homer parked the car some distance from 
this restaurant, which was on the main street. So that Saturday night, as we walked to 
he restaurant, those two labor-b^-ci officials walked behind us hollering while pointing - 
J* “ at AV atayed at a oifp/hone owned by th, Rogerses, who owned the ^ondon 
» the IXT lawyers and I stayed. I w..s wearing a Bob Cowdrill T shirt that was 

much too small, Mr. Rogers apaga pajama bottoms, also much too small, so small they 
could not meet at the fly, a pair of his bedroom scuffs, also too small, and a much too 
large wraparound smock of I4rs. Rogers. But we all enjoyed out steak dinners and even 
stopped off at* a roadside bar that had dnhcing. Last I saw of “omer, in the early 1960s, 
his marriage seemed to be over and he was making money fast. He asked for my advice on a 
purchase he was considering and he made the mistake of taking my very bad advice, "e had 
a chance to buy some islands off the Georgia or S. Carolina coast, no bridges to them. I 
AT n ! t Jk )/‘ They became valuable. 

x n 1939 he had an NLRB job Alban Barkeley, then a ^.-nator, perhaps majority leader, 
had gotten him, in Pittsburgh idl and I drove there to spend a wee^ith him and his 
family to .fondon. When we got there, on a Saturday evening, he said he had about an hours' 
business in Chicago and would we drive there with him. We did. His car had no radio so 
because there was so much concern over the situation ihBuppoe I took my "portable" radio. 

It was about 18" lon<J, then 6x6. I held it out the window ,.nd kept up with the reports 
on Hitler's invasion of Poland that whay. After the week in London we returned via 
Harlan, County and City. No untoward events. Tne only person who knew I'd be there was the 
UMW regional director, George Titler. Re made us a delicious meal featuring ribs pre- 
pared Penna. Dutch style and the only grape pie I'd ever had. But when we left Harlan town 
x didn't stop until we were in Virginia. Too many people who did not l ike me knew me. 



Once x visited u omer in Pittsburgh without "LI. He was going back to -“onion for a 
few days. His family had gone there for vacation. He had a faun he'd saved when he'd 
ta^en his' children tramping through the woods in his garage. fed it with milk from 

a Pepsi bottle, using an infant's nipple. He asked “ohn Peters if he'd raise the faum until 
it was large enough^o turn loose, ^ohn E agreed, and the three ofi us drove right back to 
Pitteburgo I develop diahrrhea ao x stayed there alone until Homer returned. 

That time ■ u omer and "elores were to sail their canoe down the Susquehanna. They 
asked me to meet then at Ha^ve de u ruce. -kLl and I drove up and did meet them. 

There are many other interesting recollections of that period and my then friends. 

I think j-'ve noted some of them in th . past, including how it came to pass that there was 
at least one good conclusion to that trial: six of the deputized gunthugs killed each 
other the week after i left. Homer and Dolores drove me toJ^Moxville , where one pi a 
day went to Washington, leaving at 1:13 a.m. As we were coming down a mountain, on the 
edge of a circling road, Hcf^mer lost his headlights! He stopped the car in time, fid- 
dled around until the lights came back, and drove me to the airport. I was quite anxious 
to get out oi that area. But the plane had carburator trouble and it wqs two hours late 
when it left, it was a 1XJ2. I don't think that the DC3 had yet gone into service but X 
do remember the first one I was on. 

“ome to think of it, there are indications that -“omer struck it rich. One of the 
last times I saw him he told me that he was into surplus s/ships with some Greeks. 

To give you an idea how rough things were in timt mountain fastness in 1338, the 
Clays always pad money coming to them and sometimes they needed it. So one day ^olores 
asked me ii X d vide wit 1 her when she went to the seat of another county where Homer 
ijad a paper: The Manchester Guardian. (It was The Times Of London and the thfd was the 
Mount Vernon Sentinel.) She was going to t y to cllect some money owed that paper. I asked 
Her why ^omer/didn ' t go. dhe s..id he did not know she was going but that if a man did 
there was too good a phance he'd be, shot. Manchester wao in the heart of feuding countrv. 

One of the coal operators' lawyers was the father of another lawyer, later governor 
of Kentucky, as I recall, John Y. Brown. The governor married a CBS woman sportscaster . 
McGuire?Beauty contest winner, too. m -u 7 A/ j 

Another of those operator lawyers, Cleon Calvert^ used to carry his .375 Magnum 
pistol all the time, including inside the courtroom. That is a very powerful pistol. 

One of the indicted operators was a small man who looked like a sharp Yankee 
trader. Pearl Basham. He had various rackets by which he (and not he alone) fleeced 
the miners out of part of their skimpy pay. Two were checkoffs of SI a week. One was on 
the rafale of an ancient and decrepit auto and the other was a turkey shoot. If a turkey 
cost more than $5.00 then I'd be surprised, and each and every one of his miners had to 
have at least the one ticket for which his pay was docked. 


another mine operator. Bob Lawson, called "Uncle B 0 b" because he had none of the 
attributes of an uncle, had a private jail underneath the steps of his company store, from 
which his miners had to buy at greatly inflated prices. His son threatened a committee 
witness in Washington - in the ieajfte lavatory, when 1 was also there. He was charged 
and acquitted although the case was solid and) Dave rine, later a federal district court 
judge, learned something about how things workman Kentucky - and even in Washington. They 
fixed at least one juror. Pine's nmckname for me in that prosecution was '‘affidavit face." 

0, this man was Ted Creech, of the Creech Coal Company. He is the solid citizen who 
whipped a lay preacher and miner, Marshall ^usick (who spoke mngliish with an Elizabethan 
accent, not then uncommon down there) with a machine gun while driying him several 
hundred feet along a raised section of railroad track, ./'hen that didn t stop Husick they 
ran a convoy of autos around his house and fired rifles into it. He moved his family Jo 
Tennessee the next day. He did come to testify. 
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There are so many stories ! ! ! 



